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but of the same essential calibre in the line you
quote:
Sad eyes watch for feet that never come.
It is still more difficult to say anything very
tangible  about  the  Overmind  aesthesis. When   I
wrote about it I was thinking of the static aesthesis
that perceives and receives rather than of the dyna-
mic aesthesis which creates; I was not thinking at
all of superior or inferior grades of poetic greatness
or beauty. If the complete Overmind power or even
that of the lower Overhead plane could come down
into the mind and entirely transform its action, then
no doubt there might be greater poetry written than
any that man has yet achieved, just as a greater
superhuman life might be created if the supermind
could come down wholly into life and lift life wholly
into itself and transform it. But what happens at
present is that something comes down and accepts
to work under the law of the mind and with a mixture
of the mind and it must be judged by the laws and
standards  of the  mind. It  brings  in  new  tones,
sew colours, new elements, but it does not change
radically as yet the stuff of the consciousness with
which we labour.
Whether it produces great poetry or not depends
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